Hgymermpm 



The mofl Lamentable Tragedie 

Ofhighrcfolucclmen, bent to the fpoile, 

They hither inarch aniaine.vnder conduct 
0( Lucius Sonntto old ^Andronicus, 

VVho threats in courfeofthisreucrge^todoC 
As much as cuer Corio/unus did* 

King. Is warlike Lucius Generali of the Got hes, 

Thefe tidings nip me, and I hang the head 

As flowers with froft,or grade beat downc with flormes* 

I now beginsourforrowes toapproch, 

Tis he the common people loue fo much. 

My felfc hath often heard them fay, 

V Vhcn I haue walked like a pi iuateman. 

That Lucias banifliment was wrongfullie. 

And they haue wiflit that Lucius were their Emperour, 
Tamor.u whylhould you fearers not your Citie ftrqnge 
King* I but the Citizens fauour Lucius, 

And will reuoltfrom me to fuccour him* 

Tawora. King Be thy thoughts imperious like thy name, 
Is the funne dim de, that Gnats doe flie in it. 

The Eagle fullers little birds to ling, 

And is notcarcfull what they meanc thereby. 

Knowing that with the ihadow of his winges,' 

He can at pleafure flint their mrlodie* 

Euen fomaielt thou the giddictnenof Rome, 

Then cheare thy fpint for know thou Emperour, 

I will inchaunc the old ^Andronicus, 

With words more fwectcard yet more dangerous 
T hen baites to fifh,or honnieftalkes to fhcepe. 

When as the one is wounded wi th the bait. 

The other rotted with delicious feede. 

Kings Buthe will notinrrcathis fonnefor vs* 
t amor<t+ IfTamora intreat him than he will, 

Fori can (mooch andlill 1 is aged cares, 

With golden promifcs,that wcrchis hart 
AJmoft impregnable, his oldyeares deafe. 
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of Titus Andronicus. 

YetHiould both care and hart obay my tongue. 

Cue thou before to be our Ambalfad or, 

Say t hat the E mperour requefls a parlie, 

Ofwaiiike Lwawr.and appoint tlie meeting, 

Euen at his Fathers houfc the o!d Andronicus . 

King . Emil li us doe t hi s m el lage honou ra bly, 

And ifhc ffand in hoftage for his fa trie, 

Uidhimdemaund tvhat pledge will pleafehim heft, 
Emilltns. Your bidding iliall I doc effectually. 

Exit, 

Tamora . Now will I to that old Andronicus, 

And temper him with all the ArtI haue. 

To plucke proudcLww fromthc warlike Gothes, 

And now fvvect Emperour be blith againc. 

And burie all thy fcare in my deuifes. 

Saturnine, Then goe fucefTantly and plead to bin’. . 

Exeunt, 

Ent er Lucius with an Armie of Cjothts tvit h 
‘Drum s and Seuldiers. 

Lucius, Approued warriours,and myfaithfull friends, 
Ihaue receaued letters from great Rome, 

Which fignifies what hate they beare their Emperour, . 
And how defiror.s of our fight they arc. 

Therefore great Lords bee as your titles witnes, 
Impertous,andimpaticnt ofyour wrongs. 

And wherein Rome hath done you any skath, 

Lethim make trtable fatislaftion, 

Goth, Braue flip Iprong from the great Andronicus, 
VVhofcname was once our terrour,nowour comfort, 
VVhofe high cxployts and honourable deeds, 

Ingratefull Rome requites with fou’c contempt, 

Behold in vs wcclefollow where thoulcadff. 

Like 



